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“QQ FAYON THE IMAGINARY 
\\ iTS, WITHIN THE LUNG 
\ ORG OF PLASM... 


IN CASE YOLI'VE BEEN LIVING INA 
SLUDGE DEN RECENTLY: THE GREAT 
HERO OF THE 


GRIMMAX, REVOLLITION, 


|OUR NOBLE EMPEROR, 
LORCA, HAS BEEN WORKING 
HARD TO PRESERVE THE INDIVIDUAL 


OW ME, TOO! I UNFED 


RIGHT OUT OF THE BATH, ~ WE WEXT THING 
gyouTeD, “EITM A "1 KNEW, L WAS MARCH 
GRIMWAX) Zin UNQLE!", 
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THINGS HAVE 
iD 


LOOKED VERY 
BLEAK RECENTLY, 
VIZIER. NOW THAT 
THE PEOPLE 
HAVE CALMED, KEEP 
"THE PLASIN FLOWING 
GENES 


OVER A TRILLION JHEGAVATS OF NEW RESOURCES, 
CELE LACS OEY OF HET 
‘THAT STILL LEAVES ENOUGH PLASM TO KEEP 
SYSTEM GOING FOR A LONG, LONG TIME. 


THE PENDING 
SPLATTERBALL 
CONTEST 


HOS QUITE. 
ENRAPTURED 
HE MASSES. 


Vere ie BEEN A GREAT WAR! THE ORG WAS ATTACKED BY 
ALMOST 


THREE ALIEN WORLDS, BILLIONS OF ENEMY FORCES 

QeeeeveD N IN DESTROYING US. Ue ead eg noe USED THIS 

TURMOIL %O ATTEMPT TO GAIN CONTROL. YOUR BARTH 
COMPANIONS WERE GREAT HEROES. 


SHOOTER PND MOLISE BRAVELY DEFENDED THE ORG, THEY 

ARE WITH HIGH GORELORD SUBRACEEN PURSLING MONGREL 
RUDE AND HIS TERRORISTS. MANY THINGS ARE 
DIFFERENT NOW. YOU MUST LET ME EXPLAIN... 


SHE IS ALIVE 
BUT VERY SICK. 
HE ORG-- 


WUAGE! WHAT 
BOUT MUDGE 2 


G 


Al, GLORY AND PREACH! HOW ARE YOu? I CAN SEE IN 
YOUR MINDS HOW CONCERNED YOU ARE. DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
ME, SILLIES ! L'VE NEVER FELT BETTER / SO FULL OF LOVE 

AND --HEY!-- CAN'T YOU FEEL \T? OH, I WISH YOU 
COULD! Peer ORG...BHE'S 


HE HASN'T DONE ANYTHING WRONG. 

SPLATTERBALL MAKES THE PEOPLE 
9000 HePPY |! THE ORG LOVES US... 
WE'RE ALL A PART OF HER. IT MAKES 
EVERYTHING MUCH EASIER WHEN YOU 
BELIEVE. EVERYONE CELIEVES. 


OH...EXCEPT THAT 
POOR GRIMMAX FELLOW. 
HE'S VERY IMPORTANT! 
$0 NE BEEN HELPING 

HIM. COME WATCH 

THE RALLY... 


we AND TLL 
HELP YOU, 100, 


BUT THE YOICES. I CAN HEAR 
EVERYONE /\T FEELS S0 GOOD 
WHEN THEY'RE 50 HAPPY. WHAT'S 

WRONG WITH THAT 2 


J “I WILL PEEL HIS NODES, 
SEULLRENDERS V5. BLOOCHONEYS Vp CONSUME HIS SPLEEN AN’ HIS: 
INTESTINES AN BLADDER AN’. 
Y 


THE GREAT SPLATTERBOWL RALLY 
HOLUTIONARY MEMORIAL LYCEUM 


REA L 


O.. AN HIS LER, TOO...BUT THATS 

(7! IM STRONGER, FASTER, ANP 
BETTER- LOOKING THAN YOU! 

=| 


MEANWHILE, BACK AT 
THE GRAND PALACE 
OF EMPEROR LOR 


WHAT, IN THE ‘ 
NAME OF GOD, |S 


ISONERS, MADE 
REBELLION A CAPITAL 
CRIME, AND, YES, L'VE 


WHERE WERE 

YOu WHEN L 

WATCHED MILLIONS 
Diez 


BECAUSE OF My 
BAGERNESS TO CHANGE 
THINGS, MONGREL RUDE 
NEARLY SUCCEEDED IN 
UNSEATING ME. MY GORELORDS 
--MY AEOPLE--WERE TURNING 
AGAINST ME. ZL HAD SO DRAINED 
AND STARVED “THE ORG THAT IT 
HAD BEGUN FEEDING ON ITSELF 
AND WAS VULNERABLE 
TO ATTACK I 


Pir A FEW MUST DIE IN 
THE GORE OF THE SPLATTER: 
BALL FIELDS To KEEP MY 


PEOPLE HAPPY, 30 BE /T/ 


I AM WALKING ON THIN 
SKIN, GLORY, THERE ARE 
NO EASY ANSWERS. THE 
SLIGHTEST DISRUPTION 
COULD PLUNGE THE ORG 


WOULD YOU 


(OU'RE NO BETTER THA 
we ONES WE FOUGHT cl 


WHAT HAPPENED 
TO FREE WILL? RESPECT 
FOR LIFE 2 WHAT WOULD 
YOUR BELOVED LAYGEN 
HAVE To SAY= 


SS 
* PNOUGH! 


I AM THE EMPEROR | 


"THE TWO OF YOU ARE, 
BUT $0 HELP ME, T'L-- 


SIR, APPARENTLY THE seis 
GRIMMAX HAS DECIDED WOT 
PLAY IN THE UPCOMING PESTS. 
HE SEEMS TO HAVE DISAPPEARED, 


FIND GRINMAX ! 

oes HERE! LET'S 

: GET THE 
OTHERS. 


«AND WHO CAN 
FORGET 
AGO. WITH MOST OF His 
TEAMMATES DOWN, IT WAS 
THE GREAT GRIMMAX 


MULCHMONGERS.... 


PLOTZ |S DOWN... HERE'S THE 
PALL... GIIMMAX HAS COME 
AWAY WITH THE BALL! 
a 


THAT WAS NUMBER 
pee WE COUNT 


iREAT | (MAX, NY 
FIGHTY-EIGHT TAKES 
LS WAY BAEK... 


THEY DON'T EVEN WANT TO THINK FOR THEMSELVES. 
sense THEY ALL WANT TO LOOK LIKE ME. 


WHAT ARE THE 
PEOPLE LIKE ON 
YOUR WORLDZ 
NOT LIKE THIS2 


"THE PEOPLE LOVE YOU 
BO MLICH. THEY ACT 
THE WAY THE ORG 
CREATED THEM TO 
ACT. THEY WANT YOU 


IM CAUSING PAINZ L 
THOUGHT EARTHLINGS WERE 
hing orale YOU'RE SUPPOSED 
TO SHOW US THE WAY. LET THEM FEEL 
PAIN. MAYBE THEY'LL 
LEARN GONETHING. 


SHE DOES THIS OUT OF LOVE, SHE'S cpa EDA PROCESS OF LIFE. ey ees 
WHERE ALL LIFE IS EQUAL. THE PEOPLE! THE STRUCTURES | THE GROUND! 


'T EXIST ON MY WORLD, You'Re HART OF THAT PROCESS. SEONG AN 
RESPONSIBILITY. YOU BRING HAPPINESS. WAAT COULD BE BETTER THAN THAT 


GLORY SAYS L 
SHOULDN'T LSE My 
POWER TO HELP YOU 

ANYMORE, BUT 


IF YOU'RE SO FOND OF SWIMMING AROUND 
IN MY HEAD, CAN'T YOU SEE WHAT YOU'RE 
ASKING ME To DOF 


GRINMAX, I'M SORRY. L v MAYBE YOu WHEN I WAS GROWING UP IN 
DION'T REALIZE HOW MUCH 4 DON'T BELONG 3] THE SCHOOL CENTER, THERE 
THiS IS DESTROYING YOU. HERE. WAS A STUDENT NAMED EPPIEE. 
4 x oe 5 x HE WAS STUDYING To BE A 
= PNAGLER. TO 
ENGINEER LIFE, 


WHERE CAN 
1 G0? THEY'LL 
HUNT ME DOWN, 


WE HAD A CLASS N/MOST OF OURS NERE SIMPLE, Z0M-LIKE, WHEN IT WAS TIME TO MULCH OUR LITILE EXPERIMENTS, 
WHERE WE CREATED \ BLIT EPPIEE'S WAS MAGMIFICENT! L EPPIE WOULDN'T MULCH HIS. "T'S A UNIQUE LIFE," HE SAID. 
LITTLE CRITTERS... 1 SNEAR, THE LITTLE THING COULD THINK “IT'S BEALITIFUL AND DESERVES TO BE FREE!" HE 

FOR ITSELF. EPPIEE WAS A TRUE ARTIST. NAMED IT BOOB. 


SMALL THINGS. 


‘ON GRADUATION DAY EPPIEE AND 
GOOB WERE MULCHED INTO SLURRY 
WITH THE REST OF THE REJECTS. 


1 LEARNED A LESSON 
THAT DAY: 70 WHAT YOU 
HAVE TO 00 TO SURVIVE, 
AND ONLY TAKE YOUR 
SHOT WHEN THE ODDS 

ARE IN YOUR FAVOR. 


60 1. KILLED PD SIPY ALNE! KILLED 
FOR THE REVOLUTION ! 


| KULEO TO 
PRESERVE IT! NOTHING'S CHANGED. 


GRIMMAX! WHY HAVE 
YOU FORSAKEN US? 


‘L.DON'T WANT TO 
HURT THEM. CAN YOU 
USE YOUR 2? 


Ng 


RECYCLE ME, 
GRINMAX I WHAT 
AN HONOR IT 
N WOULD BE! 
fs oS 


SST 


NES 


WAY 


PORK 


oe. — fh) ; 
Fa 


FLAN Be 


INT Buvoy, we aor774 


SVN TALK. LET'S Go GET 
M\ SOME Buzz auice. 


7 = 
ALL RIGHT, NEE 
GOT THIS SECTION LOCKED )} 
DOWN, THEY'RE ON THE 
RUN! - 


90 WHAT YOU MANV7; SHOOTER LEAVE RUDE FOR MES 
LVE WAITED A LONG 
ZOMS AT YOUR DISPOSAL. TIME FOR THIS. 


OVER THIS, 


A FOX ON YOU AND 
YOUR TYRANT LUS7- 
MATE, SUERACEEN ! 
FREETHINKING 
NOT 


KNUCKLE UNDER 
50 EASILY / 


Me 


IM NoT 
THROUGH YET, 
SLUDGE / 


Se LORCA, THE MONGRELS 1 NEED YOU BACK HERE WOW/ 
‘GORELORD, ARE FINISHED. RUDE |S GRIMMAX HAS DISAPPEARED. THE CITIZENS 
THE EMPEROR. ON THE RUN, BUT WE'LL PRE RIOTING. THINGS COULD 
: HAVE HIM SOON. DEGENERATE INTO CHAOS. 


yy 


WSL HAVE THE RIOTS CRUSHED, THEN I'LL LEAVE THE PEOPLE ALONE. UNDER MY RULE EVERY CITIZEN 
PERSONALLY NAKE AN EXAMPLE OUT OF WILL LIVE FREELY, BUT BRING GRIMMAX TO ME. HE MLL 
GRINMAX. I'LL TWISTRIP HIM IN FRONT OF-- PLAY, AND THAT WILL PACIFY THE PEOPLE. 


Z SHOULD HAVE KILLED 
YOU ALL LONG AGO, 


HAVE BROUGHT 
A CANCER ON US, 
FARTHLINGS ! 


YOU CAN'T ABANDON 46 / TON’T...ON'T YA WANNA’ THINK FOR YOURSELF IM 
WE'RE A TEAM! You'Re WIN ... CHAMPIONSSHHHIP2, SICK OF TEAMS. THIS ENTIRI 
OUR..hCE HEAD BUDODY!. ORG |S ONE SICK TEAM. 


THE GRAND PALACE OF EMPEROR LORCA... 


SHE NEEDS TO GET CAN TAKE 
OFF THE ORG, THIS CARE OF 
eae KILLING IER, [ MYSEI 


SSS) % 


SS) } WZ 
Sl 


YOu'VE MADE LIFE VERY DIFFICULT PLIET, woRM! 
FOR ME, GRIMMAX. LM TRYING TO YOU'LL PLAY, OR TLL 
BUILD A NEW ORG, BUT THE SITUATION RIP YOUR HIDE 

IS STILL VERY TENUOUS. FROM-- 


MOST OF MY TIME : { 
SEEMS 70 BE SPENT LET ME SHOW 
Just NSN : 4 YOU SOMETHING. 


2 UNDERSTAND: 


DESTROY EVERY- \ 2X THOUGHT WE WERE 
THING We FOUGHT FIGHTING FOR THE FREEDOM 
FOR SO LONG TO CHOOSE 
AND HARD. OUR OWN PATH, 


= wy 


x 


YES. SHE THROUGH HER I LEARNED 
WAS MURDERED THAT EVERY: 
RIGHT BEFORE B : ONE |S UNIQUE. 


My EYES, 


THE RE" , YOU AND ZL. YOU MUST 
SHE WAG STILL A STUDENT. TEACH BELIEVE IN ME. IF YOU 
DON'T, MILLIONS 
WILL DIE. 


L MAKE CLONES...1O WE WERE MONADISTS...BACK WE ARE VERY ALIKE, 
MEMORY, BEFORE VOLUTION. 


OTHERS COULD 
“TAKE POWER. MONGREL 
RUDE....OR WORSE. DONT 
QUIT ON IME NOW--NOT 
WHEN WE'RE SO CLOSE. 


HELP ME BUILD A WORLD 
THAT WOLLD HAVE MADE 
LAYGEN PROUD, 


CALL ME MARTIN. 
MARTIN GILBERT. 


IF THIS HELPS ANY, 
BUT WE'RE ALL VERY 


WHERE I COME FROM, I'M NOT GOING TO 115 ALWAYS A STRUGGLE. 
THERE'S NOTHING MORE SOFT-SOAP You, | AEA, MANY COURAGEOUS PEOPLE 
NOBLE THAN STANDING SON. EARTH CAN HAVE SUFFERED GREATLY /mayee 
UP FOR WHATYOU Be APRETTY A BETWEEN THERE TO SHOW OTHERS THE WAY. | THAT'S WHAT 
KNOW |S RIGHT. wor, egncten PLACE PND HERE. 
AT TIMES. 


PARADISE. 


THE GAME WILL BE VERY EXCITING 
OR 


VE NEVER HAD TROUBLE GAINING Vie MY OLD PAL GRIWMAK STAYS AWAY, 


bs 
SUPPORT. ESPECIALLY \N SUCH _, THE PEOPLE WILL BE SCREAMING FOR 
A CHAOTIC CLIMATE. ANSWERS....WHICH I CAN PROVIDE. 


4 WELCOME DUE A & 
SPLATTERDONE | i 


; AY THI IE SULLRENDERS \ 
] BATTLE THE BLOOCHONEYS 
FOR THE RIGHT To BE CALLED 


BUT THE Bie \ 
7 PUESTION EMAING \ 
THE rast (Ropes 1G L 


WON'T He Het 


a> 
- Be 


OF HERE. 


L DON'T SEE WHAT 


THE PROBLEM 1S. WHY 
DOESN'T THIS GCOBER 
JUST PLA } 


